EECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLA.YE&
noon. On the way my father pointed out the beauties of the country; and it was beautiful, with its hills and dales, woods and rivers. The estate itself was magnificent. We saw the school -house, a long distance from Hartfield Farm, where, ray father told us, he used to trudge every day. To reach it he had to cross a small but rather deep river, and he told us he used to keep a pair of stilts concealed among the brushwood to enable him to ford this stream. He gave us a description of his young days, of the schoolmaster, and of his companions; how he used to hunt and fish; and how the young chaps, courting the girls who lived on the farms many miles away, would start, after a hard day in the fields, to spend a "wee bit time " with the lassies they liked, "no caring at a' if they but reached home in time for work next morning." "We saw, as we walked along, the deer bounding across the road, almost in front of us, and the trout jumping in the brook where father used to lisli, and we thought how much ha,ppier he would have been had he re-4140" Your 34ert and
